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paniment of interest, due to the faculties
and powers of the narrator. Bill Bluffy,
another name to be remarked, tried to
stand up Gordon Keith. “His slouched
hat was set on the back of his head. The
gleaming butts of two pistols * * *
peeped out of his waistband.” He carried
unconcealed rather than concealed weapons.
Keith “paled slightly"—he would have
been pardonable from the non-Kentucky
point of view if he had paled to the extreme
degree—as he looked into the bore of one of
Bill Bluffy's pistols. He saw things that are
revealed to one in an intense instant. “He
saw the beginning of the grooves in the
barrel of the pistol and the gray cones of
the bullets at the side in the cylinder.”
He got out of his trouble, of course. This
in only the 147th page of the story, which
numbers more than 500 pages altogether.

Euphronia Tripper is another name that
arrests the attention, An excellent story
altogather—much more readable than the
one of rather solemn import of some years
ago, which told about the hemp and which
sot forth religion in a way to make it
definitely painful.

Jacob A. Rils In Brier.

Perfect happiness is rarely attained in
this world, but we imagine that Mr. Jacob
A. Riis must have come pretty close to
it when le delivered the William I. Bull
lectures in Philadelphia this year. With a
rympathetic audience of Philadelphians to
rouse with his voice of eounding brass,
with his beloved theory of the slums, and
himeelf, and his great and good friend,
Theodora Roosevelt, to talk about, he
must have had the time of his life as he
thundered out his four lectures. They are
published in book form by George W.
Jacobs & Co. under the title, “The Peril
and the Preservation of the Home.”

There i no doubt that Mr. Riis has done
and is doing good work in interesting the
community in those sufferings of the very
poor that can be alleviated, and there is
as little doubt that without his enthusiasm
and his unconventional way of presenting
facta many good things that have been
accomplished would never have been under-
taken. We may emile at his ingenuous
and undisguised egotism, at his exag-
gerated estimates of men and sometimes
of facta, and at his fondness for general-
izing from extreme cases; we may gigh
at the optimism that makes him look for-
ward to the extinction of human misery,
but that he has heen the cause of an ap-
preciable diminution of some forms of
wretohedness for the time being in our
own city there is no denying, and what
he has accomplished has been through
the exuberant methods we point to. In
these lectures Mr. Riis stands revealed
in his merits and his fallings to those who
did not know him, though the rtress put
on the religious side of the question is,
perhapa, due to the wishes of the founder
of the lectures. New Yorkers may feel
that Mr. Riis's many tributes to his friend
Mr. Theodore Roosevelt as Police Com-
missioner are justified more by the good
intentions of Mr. Roosevelt's activities than
by any permanent results.

Two Journalist Storywriters.

Some time ago Mr. Upton Sinclair, if
we are not mistaken, wrote for a weekly
periodical an imaginative account of his
experiences in endeavoring to attract
public attention He told how he had
written a story and published it himself, and
it had fallen flat with little notice from the
critics in spite of & pathetio preface. Sub-
sequently he had the luck to find a pub-
lisher who pushed the book in the usual trade
ways so that it attracted somewhat more at-
tention. So Mr. Sinclair took occasion to
fall foul of the critics and to be sarcastic at
their expense, though, apparently, even in
his second disguise he obtained no great
praise from them. Now. as we recollect,
that book was certainly not a work of genius,
it had faults that drowned it in its first
form, and the only thing that called for
notice was the author's ery for help.

Mr. Sinclair has written another “phan-
tasy" which he calls “Prince Hagen" (L. C.
Page & Co.) He imagines a young man
with no congcience and with boundless
wealth let loose in New York city, a theme
which, properly handled, certainly had
possibilities. But after the fanciful intro-
duction by which he brings the Nibelung's
treasure in contact with the present life
in New York, hir imagination gives out
and he is content to write parodies of news-
paper articles. He is not even bright
enough to imitate the distinctive style of
the newspapcrs he proposes to ridicule.
The begt thing about his book is the picture
of the skyscrapers on the cover.

From the comparative moderation in
style of the volume of short stories published
recently by Mr. Alfred Henry Lewis, it
might have been supposed that the icy
raception from Tammany of his astounding
“biography” of Richard Croker had had
a salutary effect upon him. Mr. Lewis is
not to be repressed, however, and in “Peggy
O'Neal” (Drexel Biddle. Philadelphia)
the unfortunate Andrew Jackson is his
vietim. Luckily Jackson is dead and can-
not suffer as Mr.Croker did from the biogra-
phy. There have been few worse offenders
against the English language than Mr.
lewis, and in this tale he gives his peculiar
rhetoric full swing. In a preface he de-
clares that he “must proceed by blunt
santences and short one-gyllable words.”
We should like to see what Mr. Lewis re-
gards as a polysyllable.

The Burden of Wealth.

~ In “The Vulgarians” (The Smart Set
Publishing Company) we have a story
by Mr. Edgar Fawcett whioch concerns
{tself with the fortunes of a Western family
who are oppressed with a burden of wealth
8o great that they feel at times as though
they could not stand it. When Mrs. Troop
heard that by the termination of a law-
suit she and her children had become pos-
sessed of numerous millions she began to
cry. She was a still comely widow, with
large eyes of infantile blue, and she volubly
expressed her grief to her son and daugh-
ters.

“It scares me, Lee,it scaresme! I feelit
ain't right to have so much. It I was
smart and could spend it building colleges
and 'sylums and such like! But I ain’t
sfart; I'm only a foolish know nothing!
Ang erach of us four has got the same! By
the terms of your poor pa's will, you said,
didn’t you, Lee? Oh, it's awfull 1 feel
as if re was a big weight on me. I feel
as if I'was being buried alive!”

Ernestine and Ldla, her charming daugh-
ters, beliaved that she would get over it,
and said so0; and they were probably right.
Moreover, Ernestine, who was a practical
a8 well as a handsome young woman, re-
ceived the news in a thankful spirit and did
not hesitate to say that she was glad. The
flmily lived in the largest and ugliest house
in a far Western town, and when they moved
eaptward their ' troubles began. Their
great wealth brought them such notoriety
that they were almost mobbed in Chicago,
and the newspapers of that city over-
whelmed them with ridicule. So annoyed

was young Leander Troop that he felt a
Nom-ukpa'ne}tysdrmhhmngvdm. He
wanted to buy up Chicago and then bur,

fared better, and the reader may be inter-
ested in observing how its civilizing in-
fluence transformed them, and how, with
the assistance of a charming woman, they
were steered clear of maay pitfalls,

Not a Historical Novel.

It may be that there are readers who are
becoming a bit tired of the historical novel.
For them that curious blend of quasi his-
tory and more or less imaginative romance,
like the brimstone and treacle of oldtime
childhood, has had ite day. Hence, no
doubt, this statement printed upon the
cover of a novel by Mr. George Gibbs,
“The Love of Monsieur” (Harpers). The
cover, on ita word of honor as a ocover,
protests that “this is not an historical novel,
but a pure romance, with a partial setting
of the sea.” A very devil of a fellow was
Monsieur, as we may gather from the open-
ing conversation, of which he was the
subject:

“ ‘Who is this Mornay?

“ (‘aptain Cornbury paused to kindle his
tobago. ‘Mornay is of the Embassy of
France, at any game of chance the luckiest
blade in the world and a Damon for success
with the petticoats, whether they're doxies
of Duchesses.’

“Soho! a pretty fellow.”

“A Frenoh chevalier—a fellow of the
marine; but a die juggler—a man of no
caste,” sneered Mr. Wynne.

“He has wit with a point.”

“Ay,and a rapier, too, " said Lord Downey.

“The devil fly away with these foreign
lady-killers,” growled Wynne again,

“Oh, Mornay is a man-killer, too, never
fear. He's not named Bras-de-jet for
nothing,"” laughed Cornbury.

“Bah!” said a voice near the door. “A
foundling—an outcast—a man of no birth—
I'll have no more of him.”

The last speaker was Capt. Ferrers, a
blustering military person with a bullying
manner; heavy featured, ruddy and with
eyes small like a pig's that flickered and
guttered like a candle at a puff of the breath.,
Obviously, an undesirable and unpleasing
character, and no sensible reader, we
think, will feel anything but satisfaction
when he discovers that Monsieur at the
Fleeco Tavern banged the bully's head
against the wall.

It was Mistress Barbara Clerke who
won the love of Monsieur. Bhe was a
court beauty with a nimble wit and an
unassailable character, and it waa only
after most arduous adventure and extraor-
dinary forbearance that Monsieur capt-
ured her regard. Her treatment of him
at their first meeting did not seem en-
couraging. It was at his Grace of Somer-
set's ball, and on his presentation she drew
herself to her splendid height and looked
at him most coldly; while later, when he
claimed a dance, we are told that in grant-
ing him the favor "her tone was frozen
through and through with the bitterness
of utter contempt.” But he was a gallant
son of France and not to be easily dis-
mayed. He took her into the garden,
where she stopped in the middle of the
walk and turned on him.

“ ‘You!' she cried, immoderately. You
again! Has a lady no rights which a
man, whatever he be, is bound to respect?
Why do you pursue me? Listen to me,
Monsieur Mornay. I hate you! I hate youl
I hate you!" And then, overcome by the
very excess of her emotion, she sank to
the bench beside her. Monsieur Mornay
stood at a distance and oocupled himself
with the laces at his sleeves.”

Far be it from our purpose to mar the
reader’s pleasure by hinting at the issue
of this inauspicious meeting. The gallant
Frenchman fought many fights and passed
through adventures strange enough to
satisfy the moet exacting—and if, eventu-
ally, he won the lady—who, by the way,
was heiress of half a province in France
and the whole of the fortune of the Bresaca
—he certainly deserved her. He was—as
we have said—a very devil of a fellow.

A Dime Novel in a Dollar Twenty-five Dress.

*Fort. Birkett. A Story of Mountain
Adventure” (W .J. Ritchie), by Mr. E. W.
Townsend, in a literary product of the
good old approved dime-novel order.
Train robbers, bandits, two gentlemen
from New York, a young woman in riding
pants and a sentimental Plute perform
deeds of derring do in the heights of the
Sierras. The New Yorkers discover a gorge
in the mountains where placer gold lies
around loose in tons, and they and the lady
in pants and the Piute have hairbreadth
escapes and perform feats of woodcraft
such as the heroes of the Deadwood Dick
school could not have surpassed.

Some Pleasing Verse.

Under the title “Pipes of Pan™ Mesars.
L. C. Page & Co. of Boston, Mass., are
issuing a series of five volumes of verse by
Mr. Blise Carman. We have received No.
2, which is called “From the Green Book
of the Bards” and contains several short
poems of rare dellcacy and beauty, of
which this one, “The Enchantress,” is a fair
example:

Have you not seen a witch to-day

Go dancing through the misty woods,

Her mad young beauty hid beneath

A tattered gown of crimson buds?

She glinted through the alder-swamp,
And loitered by the willow stream,

Then vanished down the wood-road dim,
With bare brown throat and eyes a-dream.

The wild white cherry Is her flower,
Her bird the flame-white orlole;

She comes with freedom and with peace,
And glad temerities of soul.

Her lover Is the great Blue Ghost,

Who broods upon the world at noon,
And woos her wonder to his will

At setting of the frall new moon.

A Book on Canads.

In “Life in Canada” (Willlam Briggs, To-
ronto, Canada) Mr. Thomas Conant makes
some contributions toward the history of
Canada and of the manners and customsa
of its tnhabitants during the hundred
years beginning Oot. 5. 1702. On that
day one of his ancestors. a graduate of
Yale and a Massachusetts land owner,
set foot on Canadian soil as a United Em-
pire Loyalist. The book contains a good
deal of information,as to the natural re-
sources of Canada and of the Province
of Ontario in particular. On the question
of a reciprocity treaty with thiscountry
he has this to say:

“If a vote of Ontario farm owners were
taken to-day on the reciprocity question,
nine out of every ten would vote for it,
and we should have it. Our people are
loyal and attached to the Mother Country
and have no thought of severing the tie,
but Britain is 3,000 miles away and the
United States is beside us. It is obvious
that we can more easily trade with the
United States than Britain; hence, to us,
a treaty is to-day the greatest element
in our politics. Even with all the restric-
tions now imposed by the United States
and ourselves, our trade with the United
States is enormous.”

Further, on what is now the most im-
portant question in English politics, he
observes:

“If the Mother Country desires us to
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it for the second time. In New York they | be joined into the talked-of universal con-

federation, we would first like to kmow
how we are to be benefited thereby. For,
as we now feel, we think that Ontario bears
nearly all the burdens of our Dominion,
and we do not want to have tacked on to
us any more burdens or some other poor
relatives of colonies, 1f the Mother
Country would put on a tariff against all
the world except her own colonies and
allow us free trade with her, we could see
some use to us for such a gigantic union.
Just now, as it is, we do not want to Join
any such scheme for an idea, although
we reverently love and honor our common
Mother Country.”

Other Books.

It eseems as if every Englishman who
travelled outside of Europe felt bound
to write a book; what is strange is that
he should find a publisher for it. Capt.
Gordon Casserly of the Indian Army ar-
rived in China after the war was over.
Though he must have had some idea of the
flood of books written about China in the
last two years, he proceeds calmly to write
his impressions of the day after the fair
in *“The Land of the Boxers, or China Under
the Allles” (Longmans, Green & Co.). We
are not deeply impressed with the Captain's
mental grasp, but he chats pleasantly
enough about the things he saw and, natur-
ally, volunteers his solution of the Chinese
problem.

African travel with the minimum of
risk is the subject of Mr. A. Arkell-Hard-
wick's “An Ivory Trader in North Kenia”
(Longmans, Green & Co.). The author
took the rallroad from Mombasa to within
a comparatively short distance of the
mountain, He made a complete circuit
of it with his companions and went some
distance into the Galla country, in the
track of previous explorers. He makes
no oontribution of importance to geographi-
cal imformation, and tells his story in a
flippant, globe-trotter styla that may be
tolerated by those who care to read about
the interior of Africa, regardless of the
importance of the journey. The illustra-
tions do not add to the value of the book.

An interesting account of wheat growing
and of the milling industry is supplied
by Mr. Willlam (. Edgar, editor of the
Northwestern Miller, in “The Story of a
Grain of Wheat” (Appletons.) Chapters
on the botany of wheat and its history
in ancient lands lead to the valuable part
of the book, the account of the great
wheat-growing and  wheat-consuming
ocountries and of the progress of the milling
industry.

Goethe's prose tragedy “Fgmont” has
been edited for schools and colleges by Prof.
Robert Waller Deering, Ph., D., of Western
Reeerve University, with an elaborate
historical introduction and notes (Henry
Holt & Co). It is surprising to learn that
when the editor undertook his task there
was no adequate American edition of
“Egmont” to be had.

Mr. Edwin Atlee Barber, curator and
secretary of the Pennsylvania Museum and
Sohool of Industrial Art, who hasin the past
written much for THE SUN upon American
pottery, has prepared as one of the art
handbooks of the muereum a historical
sketch of the “Tulip Ware of the Pennsyl-
vania-German Potters® (Published by the
museum). The pamphlet is very complete,
disoussing the history of Pennsylvania
and the German immigration, the *Penn-
sylvania-Dutch” dialect and literature,
before it takes up the subject matter de-
scribed in {ts title. This it covers thor-
oughly, giving a history of the tulip ware, a
description of its making, illustrations of
the tools used, and an account of the differ-
ent makers, with nearly one hundred illua-
trations of their work, some colored. It
fs a worthy addition to the list of books
on American pottery.

Books Recetved.

“The Autoblography of Joseph Le Conte.” Edited
by Willlam Dallam Armes. (Appletons.)

“The Golden Kingdom.” Andrew Balfour. (L.C.
Page & Co.)

“A Girl and the Devil.™ Jeannctte Llewellyn
Fdwards. (Broadway Publishing Company.)

“The Sacrifice bf the Shannon.” W. Albert
Hickman. (Frederick A. Stokes Company.)

“Love Thrives in War." Mary Catherlne Crow-
ley. (Little, Brown & Co)

‘Nespotism and Democracy.” (McClure, Phlil'ps
& Co))

“Physiclans; Their Patlents, Pllls, Paregoric ard
Polsons.” TParle Scanland. (M. F. Hall, Brook-
lyn.)

‘ “For the Pleasure of His Company.” Charles
Warren Stoddard. (A. M. Robertson, San I'ran-

clsco.)

“A Gentleman of the South.” \Willlam Garrott
Brown. (Macmillans.)

“Shakespeare's Hamlet.” Fdited by L. A. Sher-
man. (Macmillans.)

“New York State Museum Bulletin 60. Catalogue
of the Fishes of New York.” Tarleton H. Bean.
(Unlversity of the State of New York, Albany.)

“Quo Vaditls. A Call to the Old Moralltles.”
Bouck White. (The Clvic Press.)

“Geological Survey of New Jersey. The Paleo-
golc Faunas.” Stuart Weller, Ph. . (The John
L Murray Publishing Co., Trenton.)

“How Baldy Won the County Seat.”  Second

Edition. Charles Josiah Adams.

Publishing Company.)
“Discourses on War."

(Ginn & Company.)

. 8 Ogllvie

Willlam Ellery Channing.

CONEY ISLAND'S SHAME.

Young Girls, Children, Entioced There
—One Is Only 14 Years OIld.

Magistrate Voorhees, in the Coney Island
court yesterday, spoke strongly on the
subject of the “cadet” system, which he
sald was in active operation at the sea-
shore, judging from the number of young
girls arrested for intoxicatlon, who, when
brought before the court, tell stories of a
life of shame.

The magistrate's anger was aroused at
the tale told on the witness stand by four-
teen-year-old Yetta Feigest, who was taken
to a place on West Twenty-second street,
near Surf avenue, run by Robert Mack,
and there detained several days. After
the man who took her there tired of the
girl, she alleges, she was sent out to the
streets. The price of hershame was to
be paid for her room and board.

Besides the Feigest girl, whose case
has been taken u[lanbi‘t.he Children's Society,
was that of Pau rebel, 15 years old, of
320 Suydam street, who told of a similar
exxorienoe.

youth named Charles Wilson was ac-
cused by the Frebel girl, placed under
arrest, oh;;ﬁed with abduction, and com-
mitted to jall,

May Bartruff, 20 years old, of 165 Pros-

t avenue, who was carried into the
est Kighth street station on Thursday
night unconscious, was also induced to
tell her experience. She had been lured
to Coney mnnd, she said, by promises
of a life of ease and luxury. er time
was spent in a resort off the Bowery, where
on Thursday night she drank with a man
named Cleary. At midnight Cleary was
found dragging the young woman's un-
oonscious for m from the beach to a wooden
latform at the end of Bushmann's Walk.

th were held as disorderly persons.

Mary Davis and Lucy ymond, who
were found on Surf avenue at 1 o'clock
yesterday morning by Roundsman Ken-
nedy and Sergeant S8heehan, admitted that
they were only 15 years old and said that
thelr school books were hidden under the
old Iron Pler, where thes‘ were afraid to
ggow get them. The officers found the

ks and on the promise of the girls that
they would go home, put them on the
CATS,

“Many cases of this kind can be seen
almost daily,” sald the Magistrate yester-
day. “The polioe can depend upon it
that every man arrested for entlcing girls
of any age to Coney Island for immoral
purposes will get my earnest attention.”
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STOCKTON’S

THE CA

With a Memoir by Mrs. Stockton,

his best and brightest.

tained with for 8o many

story together to the
a break in the plot.

and there are plenty of
be glad to meet."—New

TOLL-

Completed by Him During the Year Before His Death.

Stockton's Homes and a Bibliography.

SPECIAL LARGE PAPER EDITION. Signed artist-proof etching, Mr. Stock-
ton’s autograph attached. Memoir, autographed by Mrs. Stockton, etc.
Sale limited to 150 copies; boxed,

“In the story we have the real Btockton at

cality, the queer doings, the very delightful
people are such as his readers have been enter-

invention and ingenuity is as fresh as in the
early stories, and perhaps Mr. Stockton never
came nearer to success in trying to keep a long
end without digressions or
The heroine is a charming
girl, her married hostess still more charming,

LAST NOVEL

PTAIN’S
GATE

an Etched Portrait, Views of Mr
12mo, cloth, $1.50.

$5.00.

The fun, the whimsi-

years. The fertility of

others the reader will
York Sun.

THE STO
GRAIN

Forty Illustrations. Cloth, $1.00

of WHEAT

By WILLIAM C. EDGAR
Editor of “The Northwestern Miller.”
A clear, concise statement of the practical information that any one may

need, whether interested in the cultivation of the grain itself, the manufacture
of flour, or the consideration of the subject from an economic standpoint.

RY OF A

net; postage, 10 cents additional.

With portrait.

The Autobiography of Joseph Le Conte

12mo, cloth, $1.25 nat; postage additional,
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D. APPLETON & COMPANY, Publishers

BOSTON

CHICAGO

That Riddle of

Tavern Keeper's Daughter—Toast
Hostess—Martyr of Scan

Womanhood

. A Heart Story of the \White House in the days
of that brave old soldier and duellist, Andrew Jackson., How he stood beside
Peggy at thecenterof a Social Vendetta that racked a Cabinet, changed His-
tory, and sowed the seed of Civil War,

By Alfred Henry Lewis,
Author of “Wolfville,” etc.

Color illustrations by Henry Hutt.
Drexel Biddle—Publisher—Philadelphia.

Peggy

of Washington Beaux—White House

At last— The American Novell"

O’Neal

90,000 CHILDREN PARADE

BROOKLYN'S ANNIVERSARY
DAY OBSERVANCE.

IN

Clinton Division, With 12,000 Members,
Marches In the Form of a Gigantie
Cross—Distinguished Guests  Wateh
the Evolutions In Prospect Park.

The seventy-fourth Anniversary day
parade of the Booklyn Sunday School Union
took place yesterday under leaden skies
and without a ray of sunshine. The cele-
bration was attended with all the enthusi-
asm which marks the annual outpouring of
Brooklyn's Sunday school army. The 226
sohools included in the union were mustered
in twenty divisions,and the children, teach-
ers and officers participating in the various
parades aggregated about 90,000,

Alfred Tilly was chief marshal, and his
aids were John F. Hull, J. C. Doty, Jr., and
Charles B. Barnes. Before the parade
the officers of the union and the distin-
guished guests were entertained at luncheon
in the Oxford Club by William Berri.
Among the gnests were Mayor Low, Borough
President J. Edward Swanstrom, Police
Commissioner Francis V. Greene, Com-
missioner of Charities Folks, Deputy Com-
missioner of Charities Teale and Judge
Cleveland of New Haven. The vigitors were
taken in carriages to Prospect Park, where
the most picturesque demonstration took
place.

Before the marching the usual exercises
were held in the churches to which the
children had been assigned, and when the
marching was over each school repaired
to its own church, where ice cream and
other refreshments wore gerved.

The parade of the Clinton division was
one oI the mMoet picturesque ever seen
in Brooklyn. It was composed of twenty-
seven schools, and the participants num-
bered over 12,000, The parade was in
the form of a cross several blocks inlength.
There were four columns of children,march-
ing three abreast in opposite directions,
The two arms of the cross were f{ormed
up and down Lafayette avenue from
WaverlytoVanderbilt,and the extreme ends
wero at Fulton street and De Kalb avenuae.
There were ten bands distributed alon
Clinton avenue and all along the line o
march persons were packed in a solid maass.
It took about half an hour to complete the
circuit.

The Prospect Park parade in the wide
meadow attracted nearly 50,000 spectators.
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HE'S AFTER ZELIE DE LUSSAN.

Francis Wilson Wil Ask Her to Be His
Leading Woman.

Francis Wilson sailed on the Cymric
yesterday to join his family abroad. They
are now in Paris, hut will journey to London
to meet him and from there all hands will
start on a continental jaunt t i
thg{en%'ﬁf thehaummpr. {64l o gl unil

r. son is going to open up on Broad-
way 19 September with ap:aviv‘;al of ?%‘.cll'-
minie” and *The Little Corporal,” and
while on the other aide he will try to get
ZAlie de Lussan to come over as his lead-
ing woman.

{ POOL WOULDN'T HOLD PRISONER,

Netther Would Special Sessions—Magls-
trate Hogan Saves the Day.

“Neglect of duty” was what Presiding
Justice Wyatt of Special Sessions said
of the action of Magistrate Pool in the
Essex Market police court yesterday in
the case of (George Bartlett, engineer at
R. Hoe & (o.'s factory in Grand street,
who had been arrested for violating the
emoke ordinance.

Patrolman Farrell of the Health Board
squad brought Bartlett before Magistrate
Pool, who refused to hold him, on the ground
that the City Charter provides that before
trying such a case a Magistrate must notify
the Health Department and that the Health
Department may insist on the immediate
transfer of the care to Special Sessiona,

Farrell got no papers, but on the Magis-
trate's orders took his prisoner to Special
Sessions and got the ear of the Court by
butting in between two calendar cases,

“The case has not been properly brought
before this court,” said Justice Wyatt,
“The prisoner should have been arraigned
in a police court and a complaint made
against him there, We will not advise
yvou in the matter. The Magistrate should

ave performed his duty.”

Farrell took his prisoner out of court
and called up the Health Department by
telephone. He was directed to arraign
hisa man in the Centre street police court,
and he did. Magistrate Hogan held Bart-
lett in $100 bail for trial in Special Ses-
sions, Bail was furnished.

Col. Bob Ammon Locked Up.

Col. Bob Ammon was locked up in the
Tomba yestarday by order of Judge New-
burger of General Sessions, after the jury
hox was filled for Ammon's trial on the
charge of having received $30,500 of the
Franklin evndicate’s stolen money. As-
gistant District Attorney Nott will out-
line his case to the jury when court opens
on Monday morning and the examination
of witnesses will follow,
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_*_‘__A:r-_'."’-_l_w:-.l!e “THE MOCKING BIRD"

|
nmer Garden FULLER. |1l
MABELLE GILMAN
WEST END. | CLAXTON-THF TWO ORPHANS.

Mat, To-day. Next week—The Charity Ball,
STAR {AT: THE CATTLE KING 24T,

!

|

| Bth 8.1

R R A
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1. “A good short story.’’
2. ‘*Remarkably well written.”’
3. “A plece of literature.”
4. “Very much worth reading.’

Nine Points of
the Law

Nine Points of
the Law

By WILFRID S. JACKSON
By WILFRID S. JACKSON

«sGenuinely amusing.’’

¢« Real Summer Novel.”

s« dood comedy throughout.'’

« WIIl entertain at any time.’’
¢s Capital humor,”’

R BB R

JOHN LANE :: NewYork
BE 1 B8

FORT BIRKETT

—IS—
“OVER TONS OF GOLD!"

“THROTUGH HELL, WITH HIPRAH AUNT, By
Arthur Young. A Humorous Classic, $1.50. At all
Book Shops. ZIMMERMAN'S, 166 Fifth av., N. Y.

“B0C. - Sinollett's Peregrine Pickle, Roderick Ran-
dom, Humphrey Clinker. Any book. Stop in.
PRATT, 161 61h av.

————

e e —

A Novel

A Novel

s,
6.
7.
8.
9,

! AMUSEMENTS

WiyNot PROCT OR8] 56-ier'scs. 2

i
Reserved Every A yo. —Full Otchutrn;

Continunons  Vaudeville.
d l *'l‘urnn & Co,, Redan & Co., Frank
L]
bth Av. {

O'Brien, Pettingili& De Forest. Others.
Lottery of Love. FLORENCE REED,

WALLACE ERSKINE and All Stook
Favorltes, Big Vaudeville, Continuous.

A GAME OF HEARTS.
MATINEE TO-DAY.
WHO IS BROWN? ADELAIDE

KFEIM, WILLARD BLACKMORE.
All Stock favorites, Blg Vaude.

126th 8¢, { 1% TR
“"MADISON SQUARE GARDEN.
IC\A';r').'lIP‘;.VK. D U S s aiu’nlgés'"!A

SOLOIST: MME. MACONDA. |
New York's Latest and Most Charming Novelty.

“VENICE » NEW YORK”

Astonlshingly realistic and fascinating.

Reserved seats on GENERAL soc.

“‘Ihe Isiand,”' $1.00, | ADMISSION,
i'nder the Directlon of R. E. Johnston.

— GRAND —

MAJESTIC, _niie =
Broadway & 50th St.
Evenings. 8 smﬁ Matinces To~dﬁ'&“ ed.3 Sharp.
9

1th MONTGOMERY and STONE.
a:srwscnrs Wednesday Matinee, $1.00.
Evenings & Sat. Mat., §
LAST WEKKS. Closing June 15th,
Henry W, Savage presents George Ade's Hit,
Music by Alfred G. Watball,

b ol il ) 81.80.
WALLACK'S Broadmray aud 30 Sy, 2118
:lth — -
FSULTANZ SULU
h ) -

DROADWAY Tora iRt il &l

Special Prices Wednesday Matinees, 500 to 8140
Hr:::ry \\'.r ;l\’l(e'l New Musioal Comedy Sucoess.

PRINCE<PILSE

100th Time—Ncxt Monday—SOUVENIRS.
MTERA ] SQ. THEATRE, B'way & 85th St.
HERALD 39, THENMEF TR L SRS
DAN DALY 1N 210 ‘“JOHN HENRY.
GAKRICK THEATRE, 35th St., near B'way
Matinees To-day & Wed, 2:15.

HENRY E. DIXEY in Facing the Music

KNICKERBOCKER Theatre,  B'way & $8th

Monday Eve,, 8:15 sharp, Positively First Produc-
i P derer's

tlon of Geo. W, Le
BLANCHE RING = The Blonde in Black

CONEYS

BEST

0s10C

AMat 1o day.. iv.
To night, 815

+THE RUNAWAYS IS A 8UCCEss.' — Herald
9 14th st..and 3rd ave.

CONTINUOUS

20 & 30 CTS.
HAYES & SUITS

ORPHEUS COMEDY 4,
SPLENDID BILI, TO-DAY.

L.UNA BV
PARK

SATURDAY,
PALACE  OPENS JUNE 6. | GARDEN

110 St.&B'way | Music & Vaundeville | Raln or Falr

215 Broad way
and and
LRES 60th St.
MME. HERRMANN, Shean & Warren, Geo.

l:fvuna. Midgeley &_(_‘{lrll_{ler._Aan}i_olh:_r_rbll_n’!._.
THE M N
DE W EY ATINEE TO-DAY
Eanse ' | TRANS-ATLANTIQUE CO.
___'l‘o-mnljmwi .\f!zn}-—__ﬂ_gndf)on_«:nn_:'ﬁl.:'soa
Broadway & 834 St,

MABALLAT £os s Whis To das 4 Wed.
THE EARL OF PAWTUCKET.

ARADISE ROOF
42 St,, By. | Evs., N o'clock.
GARDENS& 7th Av. | to Midnl ;n.
Program of OVERWHELMING NOVELTY,
14th St. Theatre, near 6th av, Mats. Wed, & Sat.
4 COHANS ruining for om
Running for OMoe.
Mat. T-day Next w
BRAND- ik GEISHA | Sl
13y the Stewart Opera Co. | TheGelsha
"URR.' HILL THEA, Lex, Av. & 42d St,
Matinee Every Day, 25¢.
“OUR BOYS" and "A Moment of Terror."
U PITLIIQ E'vay BEST SHOW in TOWN
KEIT",S aud $—~GREAT ,\(:‘rs-ao‘
14th St.IPRICES, 25c¢. and B0e,

Roots of Victorla
& DelascoTheatres

Jefferson
SIMEON FORD

Tie Sunday

Mpr. Ford’s Wisdom
also Embraces
Observations on the
Afterdinner Speak-

ers He Has Met
and Clashed With.

A
June Day’s
Outing Near By

New York

Tells of the Inns of West-
chester that the automoblles
and coaches have improved
and made prosperous so
that one may dine In the
country as well, and at the
same price. as In Manhat-
tan. It tells, too, how one
who has nelther horses nor
touring car may reach these
places easlly.

[
Dining

Out-of-Doors

Pretty spots in the heart of
New York where meals are
served In the open.

1

rCurcs for the ravages of
sun, wind and sea told In

the
Hints
for Summer Qirls

11

The Problem
of
the Coat

Which shall 1 buy? The
perplexity of the woman
who must choose a summer

wrap.
All the Anglers
are
Now Busy
And the tales of their ad-
ventures are recounted In
the pages of the SUNDAY
SUN. which tell theinquiring

fisherman where and how
to seek the sport.

e

McClusky
Has Moved the
Dead Line

The Fulton street mark
fixed In Byrnes's time has
been advanced away up-
town. The questlonables
may have to sleep in the
Park by and by.

I
England’s 1
Unknown Nelson

The Interesting personality
of the man who would com-
mand the British Navy In
event of war to-day.

11

The City That
Lives On

Street Stands

In New York 15,000 of them
employ 32.000 men, whose
earnings and business are
described in THE SUNDAY

| WORLD IN WAX. New Grou
EDEN "8N8 euiToc WA FN™
M US E E | Extra Attractlons. Charming Musle,
e ——
DANCING ACADEMIFS.

A AAAAAAAAAAAAANAAAVAAAAAAAAAAAAAAANAAA A
HARVARD ACADEMY,
130 AND 138 WEST 23D,

FD. J. FINNEGAN, DIRECTOR,

‘The leading dancing academy of all New York.
Accessible, attractive, apacious, popular and al-
wlga the best patronlzed. Extensive alterations
and Improvements have just been completed
geaur enlarging the floor space and Increcsiag

¢ comfort and convenlence of our puplls.
Qlide and half-time waltzes muln?. 4

SUN.
.

Little Sketches of
True Life

that show the small tragedies
and huge comedies of the peo-
le who get thelr mail at the
heatrical post office, the pro-
fessional breach - of - promise
lawyers, and the new styles in
fortune-telling.

MISS McCABE’S

Danclag School, 21 East 17th st. s
Private and class leasons dally’ beglnners any t!me.
T ———

~ RELIGIOUS NOTICES,
FIFTH AVENPE"’P\E‘ES‘?YTENMI CHURCH,
REV. J. ROSS STEVENSON, D. D,,

Services on June 7m.p::“ﬁ A. M. and ¢« P, M,
REV. HENRY H. JESSUP, D. D,

of Beirut, Syria,
will preach & misslonary svrfnnn In the morning
_m;nq:‘:}; ‘qn-";nml-r'\ Ihl« e e s

§ ve the Living Amoug the Dead?”
\»V»durmu'z_'h Fvening Service r‘or;m'lrul(:-s' ;?di\ 15,

;’_ll‘!!'_],":"f; cordially Invited. '

CHURCH OF THF. MESSIAH (1'ny

;\‘.“And Park av.—Services 11 A.(MI.] '“fl“"&..".‘}‘,’,
m""prmh. Subject: “Is It a Duly 1o Be Cheer
All cordially inviied.

[T

Plenty of Fun

in prose and in pictures. a good
dash of spirited flction, and a
magazine of the odd incldents
that make life interesting.

All that's clean. wholesome
and interesting in

The
Sunday Sun J




